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the further end its waters emerge in the form of a river which,
flowing southward, joins the Sal ween, eventually to reach the
Bay of Bengal, three hundred miles away. Beyond the lake's
banks of grass and reeds rise the mountains, forest-clad and
beautiful. A motor road connects Yaunghwe, the local capital,
where the ruler of the State resides, with Taunggyi and the lake
as a pleasure resort for the small scattering of English people,
a dozen perhaps in all, who reside at the latter place, and for the
Burmese of the neighbourhood. From Taunggyi the road
descends sharply by a zig-zag track amongst jungle-covered hills
to the wide valley below. To the right lies a smaller lake—the
White Crow Lake—so called from the fact that a few years ago
a Shan boy saw and captured a white crow which in hope of
reward he took to the Sawbwa of one of the neighbouring States.
The Shans although professing the deepest regard for Buddhism,
are completely under the spell of their original animistic beliefs
and are convinced of the existence of the "Nats"—those spirits
of good and evil—whom they alternately propitiate, frighten or
deceive, in order to escape the continual interference of these
mischievous godlets. The worthy Sawbwa, recognizing in the
white crow a manifestation of a good and friendly " Nat/'
capable and even desirous of protecting his interests, adopted
the albino bird. He confined it in a room in his Palace guarded
by four sentries. Ministers of State and officials were appointed
to look after its welfare. Property was settled upon it and
orders stating its rank and the number and depth of the
obeisances that it was to receive were issued. On its life the
Sawbwa and his people considered that the prosperity of the
State depended. Two or three years ago the Sawbwa died and
a few months later the crow followed his example. Its funeral
was a most stately ceremony and to its memory the name of the
lake was changed to " The White Crow Lake."
Yaunghwe is a typical Shan township with its houses of
matting and thatch raised on piles. There are a few shops with
corrugated iron roofs ; large clusters of Buddhist monastic
buildings with tilted eaves and seven-storied spires ; large
white and gold Pagodas, their squat domed bases rising to long
tapering points tipped with " Htis "—crowns of gilded metal—
and all of it is embosomed in groves and fruit trees and many
palms. Particularly fine are the " Hpongyi Zayats " and Pagodas
at Shwe Am where the exterior of the monastery is a mass of
complicated and delicate wood carving*

